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THE LONDON GROUP AND FUTURISTS

The London Group gathered together before the war the
best of the English artists, and looking back at it, I contrast it
with present-day groups who must stick togotherliko thieves for
self-protection, in a " united we stand " attitude, rather than
for any respect they have for each other, or enthusiasm for
the common weal of Art. There was an integrity about the
.painters and sculptors in the London Group which is lacking
to-day. In fact, it was the incursion into the Group of the
Abstractionists that caused the Saturday afternoon gatherings
to break up.

It was at this period that Mr. Marinetti turned up with
his futurists. They were pre-Fascists, and with true Fascist
impertinence they went from city to city spreading themselves
and their silly gospel, and showing their incompetent paintings
and sculpture. In England we are very ready to receive what
seems novel and exciting, on condition that it is superficial
enough and entertaining enough. So these Italian charlatans
were received with open arms. At an exhibition of Futuristic
Art, I remember Marinetti turned up with a few twigs he had
found in Hyde Park, and a tooth-brush and a match-box
tied together with string. He called this " The New
Sculpture ", and hung it from the chandelier. This was the
beginning of those monkey tricks we see elaborated to-day
in Paris, in London, and in, New York, Marinetti, when
reciting his own poems, used an amount of energy that was
astonishing, pouring with perspiration, and the veins swelling,
almost to bursting point, on his forehead, Altogether an
unpleasant sight. Before beginning his own poems he
would recite a poem of Baudelaire and demolish it as he
thought. He would then proceed to imitate the chatter of
machine-guns, the booming of cannons, and the whirr of
aeroplane engines. On this occasion, one of bur " rebels "
beat a big drum for him at appropriate moments. Apart
from these unusual antics, Marinetti*$ "poems" were of a
commonplaceness and banality that was appalling. He was a